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WRITTEN AT 
SEVERAL PUBLIC PLACES, 


Moſt of them never before printed. 


V.I # 
BATH, BRISTOL, 
TUNBRIDGE, SCARROROUGH, 
MARGAT E, | SOUTHAMPTON, 


BRIGHTHELMSTON, | CHELTENHAM, &:, 


— —_ —— RN =_ Re ee. i en le... 


The Water-Poets are an innocent tribe, and deſerve all the 
encouragement I can give them, It would be harbarous ts 
treat thoſe authors wwith bitterneſs, wwho never write out of 
the feaſon, and wvhoſe works are uſeful with the waters, 


I, Vol. I. No 174- 
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LONDON: 
Printed for G, PEarCH, No 12. Cheapfide. 


Th E Musts do not always ſport around thc 
fame ſprings. They ſometimes love to change Coſ- 
taha and Aganippe for Bath and Tunbridge, and 
other famous Watering Places in England. And 
wheneyer they come there, they generally come 2t- 
tended with their uſual EFT the Graces. 
The truth of this it is preſumed will appear by the 


following poetical colleRion ; and that HoRact's 


A 2 | rule 


47 


ov 
rule does not always hold good, © that Water- 


Poetry cannot pleaſe or live long,” 


The ſubject of the verſes written at theſe places 
of public and polite reſort is generally Love, and 
the Charms of the Fair. To which may be ie, 
what is faid by Dr. SeRaTT on CowLEyY's love 


verſes, called The Mi/treſs : 


© It isa vain thing to make any kind of apology 


& for that ſort of writings, Tf devout and. virtuous 


cc 


men will ſuperciliouſly forbid the minds of the 


«© young, to adorn thoſe fubjets about which they 


« are moſt converſant, they would put them out of 


& all capacity of performing graver matters, when 


©« they come to them. For the exerciſes of all 


© mens 


CSI 
xc .-meng wits, muſt be always proper for their age, 


*« and never too much above 1t,” 


As to love, that is an indication of a tender dif- 
poſition, and X refined underſtanding ; and the per- 
fons who are not ſuſceptible of that ſoft and gentle 
paſſion, give the world a very unfavourable opinion 


both of their good ſenſe, and their good nature. 


« True love, (ſays an ingenious and ſenſible 


<« author) is the moſt refined and exquiſite plea- 


&« fure humin nature is capable of enjoying. No 


** man ever deſpiſed the fair ſex, who was a 


<« favourite with them ; nor did any one ever ſpeak 


*© contemptuouſly of love, who was conſcious of 


loving, and being beloved by a woman of merit.” 


However, 


; 6-9- 
However, among the following -verſes there are 
ſome of a more grave and moral turn, the better to 
anſwer the true end of poetry—inftrudim blended 


with delight. 


TO THE 


INGENIOUS AUTHOR. 
OF THE 


NEW BATH GUIDE. 
No T contented to rival TinBuiLus and GRAY 


Say, whence this moſt charming diverſify'd lay ? 


B How 
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(2) 
How came you by ſuch an extraord'nary gift, 
Thus to blend in one poem both Yorrck and Swirr ? 
Dan Cnaverr, bred up at old Granta before ye, | 
Ne'er told with ſuch humour his Trumpington ſtory ; 


His Stmx1n and ALLEN no more can compare ; 


With the heroes of Barh, than the clown at a fair ; 


The gay ſongſter of Bot7d”/bam 1s forc'd to ſubmit, 


And to you he reſigns both the dancing and kit. 
The muſes of Granta, fo ſweet is the theme, | 
Long to join with old Cam the 4wonian ſtream. 


At Bath could I meet ſuch a comical bard, 


The vapours and fpleen I no more would regard, 


@ kno 


And if ever again by tarantula bit, 


is muſic fo ſprightly ſhall charm the dull fit. 


Away with the waters! Pd never more try 


Old Moyszy*s cathartic, or bliſter of Syxy ; 
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(3) 
I'd follow thy muſes, I'd halloo thy dogs, 


O'er Claverton's mountains, and F ever/ham bogs, 


Tome on my-2ath Guide, Bard, Phyſician, and Squire, 


You can cure all our nerves with your horn, and your 


lyre, 


TO 
Mrs. BINDON at BATH. * 
"ay 


Honourable Sir C. H. WILLIAMS. 


A P OLLO of old on BartTannia did ſmile, 

And De «dk forſook for the ſake of this iſle, 

Around him he laviſhly ſcatter'd his lays, 

And in every wilderneſs planted his bays; | 

Then Caauces and SPENSER harmonious were heard, 

Then $ a and Mrive N, and WALLES 

appear'd, 

And Dxrven, whoſe brows by AroLLo were crown'd, 

As he ſung in ſuch ſtrains as the God might have own'd. 
But 

* 


(5s?) 
But now, fince the laurel is given of late 
To CiBBER, to EvusDen, to SHADWELL and Tarts, 
AyoL 10 hath quitted the iſle he once lov'd, 
And his harp and his bays to H:bernia remov'd ; | 
He vows and he ſwears he'll inſpire us no more, 
And has put out Poye's fires which he kindled before ; 
And further he ſays, men no longer ſhall boaſt 
A ſcience their flight and ill treatment hath loſt; 
But that women alone for the future ſhall write ; 
And who can reſiſt, when they doubly delight ? 
And left we ſhould doubt what he ſaid to be true, 


Has begun by inſpiring SayPH1RA and you, 


B k Mrs, 


i 2 
ins, 
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For fince Dayansz to ſhun me grew into a laurel, 


Mrs. BINDON' S Anſwer. 


W « E.N home I c—_ from the tencing laſt _ 
And elate by your praifes attempted to write, 

I familiarly calt'd on AroL1Lto for aid, 

And told him how many fine things you had faid z 

He ſmil'd at my' folly, and gave me to know, 


Your wit,” ad ndt'mine, by your writing you ſhew  F; 


VR 


And then, ſays the God, K5lt to make you more vain, 
He hath promis'd that I ſhall enlighten your brain, 
When he knows in his heart, 3f he fpeaks but his mind, 


That no woman alive-can now boaſt F am kind : 


With the ſex I have ſworn {till to keep up the quarrel. 


1 thought it all joke, till by writing to you, 


T have prov'd his reſentment, alas ! but too true. 


Sir 


Wl 


(57 F 


Sir CHARLES's Reply.  . 


I 'L L not believe ta Pacesus did not ſmile, 
 Unhappily for you I know his ſtile; 
To firains like yours of old his harp he arung, 
j And while he diQtated Orinpa ſung. g 
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By « | Vunses 


( 8-) 


Versrs upon preſenting a Bird Cage to a 


Lady at Barn. Addreſſed to the Lady's 
Bird. 


I F, pleas'd with your new tenement, your breaſt 


Dear warbler! glows with gratitude impreſt ; 
Your gen'rous pity to your friend diſplay, 
And with kind offices his boon repay— 
When Ca1o IT enraptur'd from thy throat 
Imbibes the pow'rs of thy melodious note z 
With ſoft relentings all her ſoul inſpire, 

To caſe my pain, and-crown my fond defire : 
_ T then, devoted, in thy lot wou'd join, | 
 'Thy duty, and thy miſtreſs ſhou'd be mine 5 

hy With life coeval our attachment prove, 


Yeu, by theſe wires confin'd, and 7 by love. 


(9) 


| ON 
Mr. GARRICK's PICTURE 
By a BUST oF SHAKESPEAR. 
By Ds. H. or BATH. 
Th E ſoul's chief virtues are i ſymbols ſhewn, 
| By wiſdom's bird is ſage Minerva known, 


1dalian turtles ſpeak love's gentle fire, 


The muſe is mark'd by Phaebus? golden Iyre. 


* Art may expreſs yon venerable buſt » +48 


v7 
{ 
F. 


And form each feature to reſemblance juſt ; 


'S 


But Nature pleas'd—-with choiceſt tints deſign'd 


' Thee ! happy ſymbol of her Shakeſpear's mind. 


A POETICAL 


(-16 } 


APOETICAL COMPLIMENT 


To Mr. P=— at BATH. 


KYNGE BLADYDE, 
_ "fo W=<P—(iow L--D C----M) 


Sendeth greeting. 


M U C H wond'rous goode dothe fount diſpenſe ; 


More wond”rous farre doth flow thine eloquence. 
My ſprings may aid ſome palfied limb to free : 
Thy myghtier cure—muſt not gomparede be : 


| Britannia's ſelf reſtor'd—to libertie— 


"| 
4 | 2 
a " 


Ye kyndrede ſtreams, O ! keepe your wonted courſe : 


LW 
Let ages prove your uncorruptede ſource. 


May humble crutche bedeck poore Bladyd's ſhryne : 


 Britannia's kearte be offercde uppe at thyne. 


- . 


EPITAPH 


( 11 ) 


EPITAPH on Ms. QUIN, 
WHO DIED AT BATH, 


WRITTEN »y Mz, GARRICK. 


To AT tongue which ſet the table on a roar, 

And charm'd the public ear, is heard no more ! 

Clos'd are thoſe eyes, the harbinger of wit, 

Which ſpoke, before © tongue, what Shake/pear writ.. 
Cold are thoſe hands, which living, were ſtretch'd forth, 
At friendſhip's call, to ſuccour modeſt worth. 


Here lies Fames 2uin ! deign, reader, to be taught, 
| (Whate'er thy ſtrength of body, force of thought, 


In nature's happieſt mould, however caſt) . 


To his complexion thou muſt come at laſt. 
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(12) 
On. Mr. N A.S H's PI CT U R E, 
AT FULL LENGTH, 
Between the buſts of Sir J6cac NEWTON 
and Mr. Pore, at BaTn. | 


By the E-— of Pr, 


Tr E old Egyptians hid their wit 
In hieroglyphic dreſs, 
To give men pains in ſearch of it, 
- And pleaſe themſelves With gueſs: 
_ Moderns, to hit the ſelf-ſame path, 
* And cxercife their vant bp 
Place figures HA a room at Bath ; 
Forgive them, God of arts ! 


(13) 


Newron, if I can judge aright, 
All wiſdom does expreſs ; 


Has knowledge gives mankind delight, , | 2g 


»” 


Adds to their happineſs, © : i 


Poys is the emblem of true wit, 
The ſun-ſhine of the mind ; 
Read o'er his works in ſearch of its 


You'll endleſs pleaſures find. 


Nasn repreſents man in the maſs, 
Made up of wrong and right : 
Sometimes a k—ſometimes an a— 


Now blunt, and now polite. 


Ths 


( 14) 


The PiRure plac'd the buſts between, 
Adds to the thought much ſtrength, 
Wiſdom and wit, are little ſeen, - 
But folly at full length, 
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By the ſame. 

V H AT do ſcholars, and bards, and aftronomers 
wiſe, 

Mean by ſtuffing our heads viith nonſenſe and lies ; 


By tellmg us Venus muſt always appear 


In a car, or a ſhell, or a twinkling ftar : 


Drawn by ſparrows, or ſwans,” or dolphins, and doves, 


Attended in form by the graces, and loves : 


That ambroſfia and ncQar 15 all ſhe will taſte, 


And her paſſport to hearts on a belt round her waiſt. 


Without all this buſtle I ſaw the bright dame, 


To ſupper laſt night ir P=—y'3s ſhe eame 


(16 ) | 
In a good warm ſedan, no Sine open car z 


Two chairmen her doves, and a flambeau her ftar. 


No nettar ſhe drank, no ambroſia ſhe eat ; 
Her cup was plain claret, a chicken her meat ; 
Nor wanted a ceſtus her boſom to grace, 


For R=——d that night, had lent her her face. 


CERTAILN. L AWYER. 
CONVERSING WITH 

Miſs T:xk BOT at DB A-F-3 -:- 

(1749.) | 

F R OM weight of ſordid venal cares, 
The wealthy pleader flies ; 


From Inns of court to Bath repairs 


To fall by radiant eyes. 


Where e'er he goes a TaizorT's found 
| In brighteſt luſtre plac'd ; 
For wiſdom on the bench renown'd, 


we 


| And here with beauty grac'd. 


C | Nor 


( 28 ) 
Nor boaſts ſhe only ſhape and air, 


All arts her mind adorn 
The charms of this accompliſh'd fair, 


A ſingle trumph ſcorn. 


PLE DER ! behold the laws are vain 
In liberty's defence : 
For who can fly, the double cham 


Of Beauty, and of Senſe ? ONES Az 


T O 


( 19 ) 


TO THF RIGHT HONOURABLE 
JOHN Earl of ORRERY at Barth, 


After the Death of the late Zar!. 


| IS ſaid, for every common prief 


he muſes can afford relief : 

And, ſurely, on that heav'nly train 

\ BoyLE can never call in vain. 

hen ſtrait invoke the ſacred Nz:ze ; 

or impious ſlight their gifts divine ; 

Diſpel thoſe clouds, which damp your fire ; 


@hew, Bath, like * Tunbridge, can inſpire. 


2 * Alluding to ſome verſes written by his Lordſhip at Tunbridge 
Fl, 


Mrs. B.— 


C | The 


NL OT EE EE EET LING 


( 20 ) 


6s 
EARL ANSWER. 


' Written extempore. 


N OR Bath, nor Tunbridge, can my lays inſpire; 
Nor radiant beauty make me ſtrike the lyre : 

Far from the buſy croud I fit, forlorn ; 

And ſigh in ſecret, and in filence mourn : 


Nor can my anguiſh ever find an end; 


I weep a father, and have loſt a friend, 


N 


>I-0 


The HtermiTeE's Addreſſe to Youthe, 
Written in the Spring-garden at Bath. 
| On Y, gentle youthe, that tread'ſt untouch'd with care, 
| Where nature hath ſo guerdon'd Bath '; gay ſcene; 
Fedde with the ſonge that daunceth in the aire; | 
; *Midſt faireſt wealthe of FLor a's magazine ; 
; Hath eye or eare yet founde, thine ſteppes to bleſſe, 


q That gem of life y-clep'd true happineſle. 


: With beautie reſtes ſhe not ; nor wooes to lighte 

| Her hallow'd taper 7h proud honour's flame ; 

2 Nor C1RCE's cuppe doth crown ; nor comes in flighte 
: Upon th' Szar1ian winge of bablinge fame ; 

; Not ſhrine of golde dothe this fair ſainte embower, 


x She glides from heaven, but not in Dax ='s ſhower. 
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( 22 
Go, bloſſome, wanton in ſuche joyous aire, 
But ah !—oft ſoone thy buxome blaſt js o'er ! 


When the ſleek pate ſhall grow far *bove its haire, 


And creeping age ſhall reap this pitious tore ! 


To broode o'er follie, and with me cinkede; 


« Earth's flattering dainties prove but ſweet diſtreſſe.” 


The old Henurre, 


BELINDASA 


( 23 ) 


BELINDA at BATH. 

By Dx. BROOM. 

Wu ILE in theſe fountains bright Belinda laves, 

She adds new virtues to the kth waves ; 

Thus in Bethe/da*s pool an angel flood, 

Bad the ſoft waters heal, and bleſt the flood . 

Bat from her eye c ck bright deſtruQion flies, 

In vain they flow ! for her the lover dies. 

No more let Tagus boaſt, whoſe beds unfold . 

A ſhining treaſure of lconguting gold! 

No more the * Po ! whoſe wandering waters ſtray 

in mazy errors, thro” the ſtarry way ; 

Henceforth theſe ſprings ſuperiour honours ſhare, 

There Yenus laves, but my Belinda here. 


5 

"100 | 
* —Eridanum cernes in parte locatum Cel, Tull. in Aratei:, | ”F 
Gargite faderes ſubterluit Oriona, Clard, 
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ADVICE T 0 THE LADIES 


ty 


AT BATH. 
WRITTEN By «a LADY. 


| E heedleſs fair, who trifle life away, 


= 


Let either * Brownlow ſet your notions right : 


Be like the daughter innocently gay ; 


% 


Orlike the mother, prudent, and polite, 


* Lady Elizabeth Brownlow and her daughter, now Lady Peſey. 


EPIGRAM, 
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EP 4: GR ANT, 


OCCASIONED BY A 


RELIGIOUS DISPUTE AT BATH. 
(1749.) 


() N reaſon, faith, and myciery high, 


Two wits harangue the table ; . 


P 


y believes he knows not why, 


N—— ſwears *tis all a fable. 


Peace, coxcombs, peace, and both agrec, 


| N— ki thy empty brother, 
Religion laughs at foes like thee, 
And dreads a friend like other. 


FAREWELL 


Ir 


£ 
f 
1-8 
por 
= 
1'F 
«3 
Ko 
\F 
rs 
= 


( 26 ) 


FAREWELL rTto BATH. 


7 


Lavy M. W. MONTAGU. 


| O all you ladies now at Barn, 
| And eke, ye beaus, to you, 
With aking heart, and wat'ry eyes, 


I bid my laſt adieu, 


Farewell ye nymphs, who waters ſip 


Hot reeking from the pumps, 


While muſic lends her friendly aid, . 


To cheer you from the dumps. 


4+ 


Farewell, 


( 27 ) 


Farewell, ye wits, who prating ſtand, 
And criticiſe the fair ; 
Yourſclves the joke of men of ſenſe, 


Who hate a coxcomb's air. 


Farewell to Drarp's and all her toys, | ; | 
Which glitter in her ſhop, 


Dcluding traps to girls and boys, 


The warehouſe of the fop. 


Linvsty's and Havyts's both farewell, 


Where, in the ſpacious hall, 


With bounding Reps, and ſprightl; air, 


I've led up many a ball. 


( 28 ) 


When SomrRrviLLe of courteous mein, 
Was partner in the dance, 
With ſwimming Hawes, and BaownLow blithe, 


And Br1iTtToN, pink of France. 


Poor Nasn, farewell ! may fortune ſmile, 
Thy drooping ſoul revive, 
My heart 1s full, I can no more— 


| Jonn, bid the coachman drive. 


With gardens deck'd, or ſplendid villa's crown'd ! 
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( 29 ) 


ON THE 
Ancient Ciry or BATH, 


Written on the finiſhing the Circus. 


E 
M IDST flowery meads and Avor's winding floods, 


Romantic hills, wild rocks, and pendent woods, 


Behold fair BaTh her ſtately front advance, 
In all the pomp of Latian elegance ! 


The hills that riſe in rich profuſion round, 


There health and pleaſure hand in hand appear, 


And ſmiling weave their roſeate arbours there; 
Deep in their moſly cells beneath theſe hills, 


The bounteous naiads form the guſhing rills. 


There 
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(30 ) 
There various ſprings their mineral virtues blend, 
And warm in ſalutary fireatns deſcend ; 
Theſe ſtreams to mortals balmy health reſtore, 


The gout grows mild, and cholics are no more, 


Here languid nymphs regain the bloom of May, 


Here cripples dance, and hurl the crutch away. 
Hither with laviſh hand, freſh peaſants bring 
The fruits of autumn ind the flow'rs of ſpring ; 
Whilſt lowing herds from richeſt paſtures pour 
The draught ſalubrious in their milky ſtore ; 
Each bird of various hh that haunts the wood, 
Or wings the heath, or dives the liquid flood, 
The ſpreading ſea-fiſh and the ſcaly fry, 
Contiguous coaſts or neighbouring ſtream ſupply. 
Thus art and nature join in friendly ſtrife, 


To ſhow'r on BaTH the blandiſhments of life, 


Oh 


( 31 
Oh BaTH ! thrice happy if to man 'twere given 
'T'en oy with temperate ufe the gifts of Heaven ! 
Did thou thy partial fate but truly prize, 
Didſt thou increaſe in-vircue as in ſize ; 
Were lux'ry bani{ld, with-each baneful vice, 
'Th' infernal arts of feanda}, cards, and dice ; 
The vagrant herds that every ſtreet infeſt, 


And inſolence, with vigorous care fuppreſs'd ; 


Did no baſe miſcreants, to-themſelves unjuſ, 


By mean exaQtions liberal minds diſguſt ; 


From diſtant counties Txaxrs in crowds ſhould fly, 
Proud in thy domes to ſhun the wintery fy. 
Avcusra's ſelf ſhould half deſerted ſtand, 


And BaTr poſſeſs the riches of the land— 


AT 
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AT CHELTENHAM. 
ODE to HEALTH. In imitation of a Greck Ode. 


'® Health, thou beſt of heavenly deities, | 

To whom our daily conſtant prayers ariſe, 

Near to theſe ſprings I Ru invoke thy aid, 
 O hear HyGE1a, fair celeſtial maid! 

Whate'er delights in pow'r, or wealth we trace, 

Or in the honours of an ancient race; 

Whate'er life's ſolace giv'n us from above, 
] f The charms of beauty, or the joys of love ; 


| Whate'er the various comforts heav'n deſign'd 


To kcep the body, or to chear the mind ; 
O health, without whom nothing can be dear, 
Where e'er hoy art, thoſe bleſſings all are there ! 


| Pleaſure for ever blooms with thee alone, 


b. | And happineſs, true happineſs, 1s all thy own. 
| VERSES 
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PRESENTED TO A LADY, 
With a Baſket of Flowers, 


& E E nature, lad in all her rich array, 

Her flowery honours to thy view diſplay, 

Patterns of thoſe, which, with ſuch grace divine, 
Blow on thy cheek, or on thy boſom ſhine ; 

Venus and FLora varous KI HT boaſt, 

Each till defirons which ſhall pleaſe thee moſt. 

But hy ſend flowers to has (a necdleſs care) 

The faireſt lower, amidf ten thouſand fair ; 

That theſe may teach, which ſoon, ah ! ſoon decay, 


2 Low youth flies on, and beauty fades away. 


D | TILE 


The foregoing VERsEs are imitated from the 
following EricRam of ANGERIAaNnuUs, 
altered by SCALIGER., 


As» | CE conſpicuos Cal: vernantis honores, 
Quum facis hos, in te, quos "IOL NT habet. 
Hos tib1 Ver, Vexvs ipſa ſuos finxere labores ; 
Cui totum ſimili tempore ſervit opus. 
Candida luteolis arrident lilia calthis : 
Luteola at violis calthula pallidulis. 


Vis et acidalio lucentes ſaguine flores, 


 Ipfa videre tuas luce referre genas ? 
Quidnam opus eſt, quz flos florum es, tibi mittere flores ? |? 


Quam parvo ut videas tempore forma viget. 
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. 0 Fons Blanduſie! Horar, 
Q Precious fount ! O chief among 
The chiefeſt bleflings here below ; 
* Whoſe fireams have flow'd all pure ſo long, 
And ſhall as pure for ever flow. 
D: 3: _Oft 
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Oft as the ſweet return of May 


The fure revolving year fhall bring, So 


Thy votaries ſhall freely pay - 
| Due honours. to thy ſacred ſpring. 


When ſummer ſuns inflame the air, 
And all the town with raging heat, 


Here ſhall the nymphs and ſwains repair, , 


And find a charming cool retreat, 


Thy waters youth in age renew, 


Strength to the weak and ſickly add, 
Give the pale cheek a roſy hue, 


And chearful ſpirits to the ſad. 


And 


+ $ 39 ) 


And whilſt ſome muſe ſhall raiſe a ſong, 
With all her power and all her grace, 
Jaſtly to tell the ſplendid throng 


That crowd and dignify the place 


Where health and ſocial pleaſures reign, 


Where poliſh'd eaſe and freedom dwells, 
© No new or ancient fount ſhall gain 


A greater fame than Tunbridge Wells, 
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* 
The Beauties of TunBriDGE WELLS 
deſcribed, 1759. 


("RAR ſtill ſhines with bright and ſparkling eyes, 
Whilſt at her feet the wounded lover fighs. 

Like a young roſe the cheeks of ours glow, 

And SwaxTon's breaſt outvics the new fall'n ſnow. | 
Fine ivory teeth let blooming CRockxAaTT boaſt. 

F or coral lips MKenzrs is the toaſt. 

LixcoLn in ſhape, Ps 6a in air excells, 

And DenB1Gcn's noble mind her glory tells, 

Beauties in each in different ſhapes appear, 

And diflerent charms adorn each lovely fair. 


But in bright RicumoxD all the charms you'll find, 


Of eyes, cheeks, teeth, lips, breaſt, ſhape, air, and mind, 


Nature join'd theſe in one, and thus with care, 
Like Zeux1s' HELEN, form'd a finiſh'd fair, 
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ON THE 


COUNTESS or CZERNICHEFF, 


THE RUSSIAN AMBASSADOR's LADY, 
Ar TUNBRIDGE WELLS. i 


Po UR Peindre d'apres nature 


CzERNICHEFPF en mignature, 
Il faudroit que la peinture 
Put exprimer a la fois ; 


D'une nymphe le corſage, 


D'une grace le viſage, 


D*une muſe le langage 


D'une ſyrene la voix, 


? Ys THE 


{42} 


THE SAME 


IN 


ENGLISH. VERSE. 


ww HOFE'E R would paint fo fine a creature 


ExaQly as he ought, 


Muſt nicely copy after nature 


This nice but finiſh'd draught. 


She looks a Grace :——and ſweetly walks 


A Nymph of theſe fam'd ſprings: 
She is a Mu/e, whene'er ſhe talks ; 


A Syren—when ſhe ſings, 
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EPIGR AM, 


\ \ HILE CrvsgcuniLlL led his daring Britons on, 


Succels fill follow*d where the warrior ſhone, 


And are theſe glories vaniſh'd with the dead? 


Thoſe triumphs from his houſe for ever fled ? 


: "Mi by more pleaſing, not leſs powerful arms, 


* They flouriſh ſtill in beauty's winning charms. 
© For who but owns, beholding PeMBROkKE's face, 
F'en now the hero conquers in his race. 


ON 


X th . PY _—_ —_— i V- pa: 0 ; . 
= ti EE. ro Oe WE Ws. "5 — Sad SS 7 o.. of On _" g 
BM ct 4 © ts of NB 
k - 


(: 44 7 


ON SEEING A 


REMARKABLE FINE DIAMOND 


, 


"ON INE: 
COUNTESS or ***; FINGER, 


Ar TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 


(1764,) 


| HAT precious gem on any hand but thine, 
With brilliancy unparallelI'd would ſhine. 
But all its wond'rous beauty fades and dies, 


Loft in the matchleſs luſtre of thine cycs. 


THE 
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- THE 
WORK-BA G, 
* A Female Implement much in vogue a= 
= mong the Ladies on the pantiles, 
; (1764.) 
2 Calathiſque Minerva: 
: Fxmineas aſſueta manus—V1RG. 
= y ENUS, who all her ſex outvies, ; 


The PiTT, or PzMBROXE of the ſkics, 
At ſtately Juxo's brilliant court, 


Where all the deities reſort, 


Lately ſurpriz'd each ſiſter-godeſs, - 


S.. 


To ſee her dreſt in Engliſh bodice ; 


From 
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From top to toe, in air and mien, 
The image of . Britiſh Queen. 
The Charlotte-bonnet form'd to leaks, 
And Strelitz-coif ſhe wore with cafe. 
Mean while, to heighten all her charms, 
The 7Pork-bag dangled on her arms, 
Cafeleſs and wantonly it hung, 

And like a play-thing gaily Gang, 

The Bag as ſoon as PaLLas ſpied, 

She redden'd with indignant pride. 

«« Shall I, ſhe erin, who work ſo nimble 


+ With needle, thread-paper, and thimble, ; 


« Shall I behold without reproach 
«6 'Thee, Vexvs, on my arts encroach ? 
*« Sooner than theſe, I'd rather yield 


« My warlike helmet, ſpear and ſhield.” 
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The CyyPRI1Aan godeſs ſmiling came, 
And thus beſpoke the blue-ey'd dame : 


«© PALLAs, I trouble not my head, 


6 Not I, with needles, thimbles, thread ; 


« Nor do I make a ſingle pin ſtir | < 


_« In wrong to thee, ccoleſtial ſpinſter! 


« Here take the bag itſelf z examine, 
And ſee what implements I cram in. 

cc No thread or needles it TR 

But flaming darts, and golden chains ; 
oo The very Bag the Britifh belles 


«« Bear on thcir arms at Tunbridge Wells.” 


CHLOE 


AT 
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Yo U aſk me how "IP x juſt now in het prime, 
Throws off thi inſupportable burden of time. 

Two points ſhe purſues, but in different proportion, | 
Much ſpent in diverſion, and ſome in devotion : 

But ſhe always takes care that both be inverted, 


At diverſion devout—at devotion diverted, 


au. 


( 49 ) 
ON 
Daz. TAYLOR, 


Who came to TuxBzIDGE WELLS in the 
Year 1758., 


[SY WAGs, oth Pg ne WY 


» | G R E AT TarYLok comes, loud Rumovk cries : 
Ladies, fear not he'll harm you; 
hh, 4 
To0 full of arrows are your eyes, 


He means but to diſarm you. 


His touch glad Cur1p's caſe has hit, 


Whom PemBROKE's form bewitches ; 


 Evn FoxTune can diſtinguiſh wit, 
Who gives to =— riches. 
/ 


O purger 


— ——— 
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O purger of the viſual ray !. 
Enlighten till the nation, 
That all may los, as clear as day, 


The duties of their ſtation. 


So ſhall we praiſe thee to the ſkies, 
Such wonders daily doing :; 
But dim the rays of Powis' eyes 


Leſt they ſhould prove our ruin. 


( $I ) 


POETICAL any POLITICAL 
E£tKO01CcCcCONTE ST, 
AT TUNBRIDGE WELLS, 

(1769.) 


Addreſſed to the Gentlemen, and inſcribed to 
the Ladies. 
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AVau NT, ye furies ! hence my !—for here, 


one but the Loves, and Grace « ſhould apponr. 


cc! Orper now commands ; let diſcord _ 
nd all be friendlhip, harmony, and peace. mo 
The charming female throng thould here inſpire 
, he nobleſt paſſions, and the pureſt fire. 

Your ſofteſt manners, gentleſt arts prepare, 


And let the conteſt be—to pleaſe the fair, 
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KNOTTING. 


- 


, 


way with this 5s knowing? GG fuch arts, þ 


We know they a are meant to entangle our hearts ; ; 


When before but one look from your conquering —_, 
Vs os al 


Made the freedom of ev” ry beholder your yon 
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ON A 
BUTTERFL Y, 
| oc THE 
BALL ROOM. 
(1765) 


HE butterfly, flies round and round, 


Each heavenly fair admiring ; 


t length receives his fatal wound, 
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ZFimely, by his example taught, 


At beauty's ſhrine expiring. 


Ye beaux ! learn hence inſtruction ; 


Ne'er rove, but wiſely fix with thought, 


Or meet like him deſtruRtion. 


Mzxs. MACAULAY's ARRIVAL 
AT TUNBRIDGE WELLS 


For the recovery of her Health, faid to be much im- F 
| _ paired by her Hiſtorical Studies and Writings, 


z © 


Ny MPH ! of the ſacred fountain here, 
Thy ſpeedy aid we all implore ] | 
To England and to freedom dear, 


| MacavLay's precious health reſtore. 


So if the Poet's weaker ſtrain 


Shall fail to give thee laſting fame, 
One touch of her hiſtoric pen 


Shall then immortalize thy name. 
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LEECH: "| 
TO A 
MINIATURE PAINTER 


AT TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 


(1770.) 
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; Lz T other painters boldly take 


Of colours all the frength, 


* To draw a charming Heze's form, W 
Or Vexvs at full length. "057 hl 


Do thou, fkill'd artiſt, CzLr1a's mien 


From envious time ſecure, 4 
2 So ſoft, ſo delicately fine, | 
In pleafing miniature. * 


E 4 \ Deſcribe 


| Deſcribe each little ſmiling grace, 


To play around her pretty lip 


( 56 ) 


The little loves that ſeek 
Or dimple in her cheek. 


Then, if you can, her ſparkling eyes, 
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And flowing wit expreſs !|— 
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But this exceeds each painter's ſkill, 
And all the power of verſe, 


( 57 
BY 


CAPT A IN —at TUNBRIDGE-WELLS. 


y y I T H various weapons, various art, 


The fair aſſault the fort my heart, 


And wound ten thouſand ways ; 
Here STELLa's ſhape attacks my reſt, 
PHYLL mounts the battery of her breaſt, 


Her eyes white C=L1a plays. 


Theſe bold invaders I fuſtain, 
They give a momentary pain, 
One's breach the reſt repair ; 
But heavenly mild ſoft SY ivi a's charms 
Steal on my ſoul without alarms, 
And fix for ever there. 


WRITTEN 
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WRITTEN 


ON T..H'E:F:1-.R8:T::V-Þ EW 


'OF 
TUNAKIDGEHEYVELLS 


By Mr, LOCKMAN. 


C URIOU S, the bookiſh man- pals 


The fhiftings of this gaudy ſcene; ; 


The tattling,' gaming, dibeing, praying, 


Says, What can this ſtrange medley mean ? 
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As in each new-found nook he pries, 


Amaz'd, he ſhews a ſcornful air ; 


Py "FIT: 4 by dy —_ », 
b IV N40 I; - I 7 & 5 a +. LETS ts 
= CR kl LEG Ei od 4 GO Ns 


And to himſelf indignant cries, 


This muſt be, Yanity, thy fair. 


( 59 ) 
Not ſo the belle, in faſhions {kill'd, 


| And a great trav'ller in romance, 

To her the walks, balls, play-rooms yield > 
| Raptures; which all har ſoul EATEN 

Still as ſhe treads the fairy-round, 
_ And the gayobjeQs re-appear : 

Sweet bliſs! (ſhe cries) thy ſeat I've found, 


ELyYs1uUM can be only here. 


Between this pair, who form the ſong, 
The bard decides thus at firſt ſight: 
The belle's idea may be wrong, 


And the pale book-worm's not be right. 


ON 
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ON 


Mas. SW—NT=—'s BREAST 
BEING STUNG BY A WASP 
3x0: 


PINCHBECK's ROOM. 


wW EEP FR { ons Oe ph, as tender boſom's ſmart; 
'The wound 1s glorious, EE ſhould charm thy heart. 

Is there a fruit that glows with brighter flame ? 

To this the birds of heav'n aſſert their claim. 

Is there a floy'r with frelder flagrance blown ? 

The bee ſagacious ſips from it alone. 

The ſweeteſt produQs of | the nia FED ae, | 


_ And on the garden's pride inſtinftive feaſt. 


Thus 


( 61 ) 
Thus you, my fair, the firſt in beauty ſhine 
If thine the pain, the glory too is thine. 
*Maidſt the bright circle of the gay, and young, 
Where various nymphs awake the Poet's ſong, 
On thee alone th' arial ſtranger lights, 
Whom th* opening bud of thy fair breaſt invites. 


Taught from above to thee his courſe to ſteer, 


_ Blind to the bloom of * Ker. and modeſt grace of Sear. 


® Lady Lovisa Krer, Miſs HarrIoT SEAR, 
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ANELECY 


BY Mz. MASON 


| ; . . » | 
ON THE DEATH OF HIS WIFE: "11 


Who died, whilſt drinking a glaſs of water at p/ 
| BrisToL WELLS. =” 


| 
| AKE, holy earth, all that wy ſoul holds _; bl 1 


Take that beſt gift arg wony” n ſo lately gave F7 , 


_— - _ 
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To nay: $ FER I —_ with trembling care 


Her faded form ; ſhe bow'd to taſte the wave, 


And died. Does youth, does beauty read the line ? ; l. 
Does ſympathetic fear their breaſts alarm ? "(2 
Speak, dead Maria, breathe a ſtrain divine ; 


Ev'n from the grave thou ſhalt have power to charm. 


ZR = | Bid 
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Bid them be chaſte, be innocent like thee, 
Bid them in duty's ſphere as meekly move. 
And if fo fair, from vanity ſo free, 


So firm in friendſhip, and ſo fond in love : 


Tell them, though 'tis an awful thing to die, 


('Twas ev'n to thee!) yet the dread path once trod, 


Heav*n lifts its everlaſting portals high, 


And bids the pure in heart behold their Gov. 


00 RG UW 4 aan is Go 
- j —_ 
_ —_— —F mn 
70 
.. 
A « 2 s : ou 
. ba, i w 
> 6 {©4288 : oy” wo 
SHY, 


D_ — 
— 


_— 
_ + 
nb A A er Or a 
>. A 


"rn _ . 
Sa he 


—_ - —_ 


bg 


THE 


( 67 ) 


THE WANDERE R, 


0 Ry 
THEVILL AGE MAID. 


SOUTHAMPT ON, (1756, 


y y HERE ftrays my wand'ring Laura? where 
In ſecret roves my abſent air? 
What diſtant bower, what latent ſhade, 


Conceals my wand'ring village maid ? 


Ye ſhepherdeſics, half as fair, 


When Laura is not by, declare, 


If you the little vagrant ſaw, 

With milking-pail, and hat of ſtraw. 
What time the wanderer fray'd, ſhe'd on 
A dappled wreath, and ruſſet gown. 
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( 68 ) 1 


No braided plaits confin'd her hair, 
Looſe play'd her dancing locks in air. 
A crook of maple wood ſhe bore, 


Two pretty lambkins friſk'd before. 


Now ſhould you find her, as you roam, 


Oh! ſend tis little vagrant home. 


No vanity her judgement ſways, 


Nor affetative pride betrays ; 


But Modeſty with bluſhing cheek, 
Humility, her ſiſter EY 

And Innocence in as array*d, 
Adorn the wandering village maid. 
Now ſhould you find her, as you roam, 


Oh, ſend the little vagrant home. 
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( 6g ) 
Upon her cheeks the vernal roſe 
In all the pride of beauty blows. 
Little and pretty are her feet, 


Her breath as fragrant flowers is ſweet. 


Health ſparkles in her fprightly eye, 


The coral's red her lips outvie. 
Whene'er ſhe ſings, the tuneful maid, 
Soft harmoniſes every ſhade : 

Each bird for joy then plumes its wings, 
And to her notes reſponſive ſings. 


The wondering groves, and bowers rejoice ; 


| And Eccho, pleas'd, repeats her voice. 


Now ſhould you find her, as you roam, 


Oh, ſend the little vagrant home. 


F 3 


But 


But would my Laura fondly deign 


To wear the ſweet connubial chain, 

It then ſhould be my daily care 

To a@ in concert with my fair. 

Oh! would my EN * agree 

In humble ſtate to live with me, 

*Ere that my muſe her praiſe forget 

The ſun no more ſhould riſe and ſet. 
Floods ſhould run ckwands to their ſource, 
All nature leave its wonted courſe, 
Before my conſtant love ſhould fade, 

Or I forſake my village-maid. 

Then, ſhould you find her, as you roam, 


Oh, ſend the little vagrant home. 
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ON w_ 

; { 
S Miss ELIZABETH C-TT-N, "2 
; 
AT BUXTON WELLS. [ 

vD.YL L1IU-M | 


Wu E N C-TT-x firſt in BuxTon walks I view'd, 


Her matchleſs charms my raptur'd ſoul ſubdu'd ; 


RY , 
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Amidſt a train of lovelieſt toaſts ſurvey'd, BR Pe 4 
She ſeem'd the lovelieſt Vexus,of the ſhade. k | | | j 


Could I, dear nymph, in juſt proportion trace 


Thy form divine, and equal every grace ; 


[ 
"Thy features in their juſt proportion ſhew, | _— Y 
Briſk eyes, jett hair, and neck like pureſt ſnow ; | { 
Thy fine turn'd brow, thy ſweetly riſing cheſt, 4 


And boſom where a thouſand Cuy1Ds reſt ; 


F4 My 


My verſe with love ſhould ev'ry reader warm, 


Melt like thy looks, and like thy motion charm. 


bl 
* 


But oh ! the finiſh'd copy to impart, - 
Would foil the painter's like the poet's art. 
Her beauties no reſemblance will admit, 


"> 


A Juxo's mien with a  REERDY wit. ; 
Rach fingle dui iaight Whthiidbion-alaim 3 73.15 NN 
United—avho clin "ſcape the amorous flame ? 

* Yet to E112 gentleſt airs bllong, ” x 
Chaſte as Drana *midiſt her virgin throng. 


PI , _—— 4 [4 : 2 r ? T-EY 
5 Y | AT \ "os 4 1 » 'S 4 4 j * 4 : © 
: ' 


Turn, thoughtleſs gazer, turn thy vent'rous eyes, 
The raſh AcTtxon that beholds her dies. 
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ra >"... SONNET, 


SS 0N N-E: TT 


OCCASIONED BY 


LEAVING BUXTON. 


The Author telling the Ladies, © He looked upon 
himſelf in a worſe ſituation than Apam baniſhed 
PARADISE,” was enjoined by them to give his 
Reaſon in Verle, 


*. 


Wu E N our firſt father thro the dreary waſte 
From Epen's plains an exile ſad muſt go, 

Oft he recall'd each ſcene of pleaſure paſt, 

Felt the dire change, and bade his ſorrows flow. 


} 
WM , 


: | Yet 


I 
_ A - 


(74) 

Yet ſtill a ſweet companion of his woe, 

With ſoft afliduous care attended near ! 
Fond to relieve, FO reſolute to how, 

The foothing ſmile, or ſympathizing tear, 
Leſs happy doom, alas! attends me here, 

Who leave of nymphs ſo fair a train behind. 
Nor one 1s found the tedious way to chear, 


- Or raiſe, with converſe ſweet, the drooping mind : 


—_— = 


Then tell me, fair ones, can I chuſe but grieve, 
Who quit my Paradi/e without an Eve ? 
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ON 


(75) 


A. LATIN EPIGRAM oy 'MARCELLUS, 


ALTERED 'vy SCALIGER, 


IMITATED: 
AND ADDRESSED To. 


" 
£ 
4 
*s 
j 
Ee 
"4 


A YOUNG LADY 


ASTROPEWELL S, 


I'N 


NORTHAMPTONSHIRE. 


: # Y oune Cuyid, elate with = deſign, 
Met STELLA one day near the banks of the Nine. 
At the ſight of her charms he quite motionleſs ſtood, 
Whilſt he view'd her like Ve NUs juſt roſe from the flood. 
As he ſtir'd not a ſtep, the nymph, clever and ſmart, 
Diſarm'd the poor boy of his bow, and his dart. 


Young 


( 76.) 
Young Curry, unable to make a reply, 


Look'd ſimple awhile, then put finger in eye. 

« Why this ſobbing and ſighing, you peeviſh young elf? 
«« Here, take back your arrows, and uſe *em yourſelf. 
« With a ſmile and a ſneer, fooliſh urchin ! ſhe cries, 


«© Need I teal your arrows !—pray look at my eyes. 
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EuRiy. p 
D OCTORS by travel are improv'd, 
And none has travell'd more ; 
I to th* Arabian coaſt have rov'd, | # 
And Ethiopia's ſhore. 
At 


(78 ) 
At Mexico I too have been, 
And alſo at Peru; 
And at 1beria have been ſeen, 


Thcria old and new: 


At Nowa Zendle and Nanguin ; 
At Java and Gibraltar ; 
At many nations never ſeen 


By Anson or ſir WALTER, 


My age, to0, gives pre-eminence, 
Some thouſand years I boaſt; 
And ſurely moſt experience 


Should be eſteemed moſt. 


( 79 ) 
My remedies to all are free, 


The public good my aim ; 


I ſcorn to take a paltry fee, | þ 


I covet—only fame. 


HyGE1A gives to me the ſway, | | | 
And offers conſtant aid ; 


So come and duck and drink away, 


And do not be afraid! ; 8 


My fireams ſaline reſtoring are, 


And give the feeble vigour ; wo 
Spirits and beauty to the fair, We 
i} 


Beyond all other liquor. | < 3 


Tos 


( 80 ) 


To advertiſe the cures I've done, 


4 | Would take too many pages, 
For doQor Sx a has had a run, 
* 


For ages and for ages. 
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( 81 ) 


FEE 2.8 


-SENT TO 


LADY ar MARGATE 


WHOSE PICTURE WAS NOT LIKE HER, \ 


(1764.) 


I N vain the painter ſhews his fill, 

In vain your likeneſs ſtrives to give ; - 
His efforts all are feeble till, 

He cannot make the picture live, 


His pallet, and his ſcience too, 


Muſt always fail to copy you. 


GG Tho? 


( 82) 


Tho? in the portrait we can trace 
Your noſe and lips, your eyes and hair ; 
The goodneſs beaming o'er your face, 


He can't, alas ! delineate there ; 


His pencil, nor his art can ſhew it, 


Yot all, except yourſelf, will know it. 


(83) 
A SCARBOROUGH ECLOGUE. 


A Youthful pair, whom mutual love endears, 


Now chear'd with hopes, now chill'd with jealous fears, _ 
bs In the cool ſhades of SCARBOROUGH's ſweet mk, 
Thus in complaining notes their thoughts expreſs. 
STREPHON. 903 

Say lovely maid, of every charm poſſeſt, es 
Has STREPHON full poteſion of thy breaſt ?_ 
Aml alone of all the numerous train, -, 
Frequenting SCARBOROUGH ſcenes, thy favoured Grain? 
And maylI ſafe the pleaſing thought enjoy, 
That rivals never ſhall my peace deſtroy ? 

"PTY | ” 
Sure STxEPHoN's eyes and- heart have lately firay'd, ,, 
And now would tax with change his faithful maid. _ _ 

G 2 Twas. 


( 84 ) 
'T was diendy hence that whilſt CLi1mens ſung, 
You as enchanted on her accents hung. 
Such fix'd attention charm'd your raviſh'd ear, 
You ſurely quite forgot that I was near. 

i= hebaos; : 

Tis true, her angel veles hr aver charms, 
I own her magic ſong my boſom warms ; 
But tis becauſe her ſtrain ſo aptly ſhows | 
The love which STxzyHon for his CzL1a knows. 
But ſay, my CELIA—was it choice, or chance, 
That Daion was thy partner in the dance ? 
| Cz LYA. | 


If STREP HON would in theſe amuſements join, 


No other partner ever ſhould be mine ; 


I ſwear he took me out againſt my will, 


Lur'd with the empty rumour of my ſkill ; 
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(33 )- 
But 11 my ſex's vanity foregoe, 


| Rather than STREPHoON ſhall diſquiet know. 


STREPHON. 
Bright nymph, thy every a to love inſpires, 
And all the world thy matchleſs {kill admires. 
If on the fads the ev'ning walk you join . | 
Like Gora 'mid the fainter ſtars you ſhine. 
And ſure when yonder waves thy limbs embrac'd, 


CE=L1a the ſea-born Venvs far ſurpaſt, 


The ball, but thinly fills, if you're not there; 


' The long room's crowded, if my love appear; 


And whilſt thy beauties thus tranſcendant ſhine, 


I aſk my anxious heart if they be mine? 


CEL1a.. 1 
O ſympathy of love! theſe. am'raus cares, . ' 
Alike my correſponding boſom ſhares; 
G 3 From 


( 86 ) 


From the ſame cauſe our mutual fears ariſe, 
Both fear to loſe, what both fo dearly prize 

STREPHON. 
Yet let thy frequent vows my heart aſſure 
Thy love to STx trnoN ever ſhall endure : 
Like that, which late on ScaxnBoRovGH cliff you made, 
As thence the ſpreading Ocean we ſurvey'd. 
"Twas there my C114 breath'd this folemn vow, 
« 'The ſea, O STxEPHonN, ſhall forget to flow, 
«« Or up this ſteepy cliff its waves convey, 
«© Before my plighted faith to thee decay. 

Cxiia. 

And thy proteſting words I ill retain, 
The everlaſting treaſure of my brain. 
« When, lovely maid, thy faithful STz8z>HoN Gverves, 


« From thee, dear nymph, whom he with raptures ſerves, 


cc This 


11 
« This ſteepy cliff ſhall ſink, that vale ſhall riſe, 
« And earth be mingled with the vaulted ſkies.” 
STREPHON. Y 
Firm as the baſe of earth that vow ſhall prove. 
CAL1aA. Ts. 


And mune as durable as ſkies above. 


\' of HE A SCAR- 


(88) 


SCARBOROUGH ELEGY 


ON THE DEATH OF 


MARQUIS or GRANBY. 


By of axtwv age Uiva morvgaucCon FAAATON: 


 (1770.) 


wW HAT means this ſudden grief, this general gloom 
That fills each walk, and ſaddens every room ; 


The down-caſt look — pale face — and frequent ſigh, 


Thought on each brow, and tears in-every eye. 


Why 


T9 ) 
Why does yon chief, lately fo blithe and gay, 


Whoſe convetſe pave freſh pleaſure to each day, 
With folded arms, and filent ſorrow ſtand, 
Or walk along the ſolitary firand, 
Amidſt the noiſy melancholy roar | 
. Of billowing waves that daſh againſt the ſhore! 
Is then our country 's hope and plory fled ? 
Is GxanBy number'd with th' illuſtrious dead ? 
Brave GranBy !—in whoſe honour'd name we blend | 
The general, hero, patriot, parent, friend ! 
| How are the mighty fallen ! Fame declare, 
How loft the ſtrongeſt inftrument of war ?. 
"Ye muſes, now join all your aid to weave 
Of choiceſt flow'rs an elegiac wreath, 
Which with his laurels may for ever bloom, 


Amid the martial trophies o'er his tomb. 


TO 


( 99) 


"* L ADY 
ar 
BRIGHTHELMSTON. 
(1763.) 


} } AS 't not enough, enchanting fair, 
To truſt to nature's charms alone ; 
But art muſt lend her utmoſt care, 


To make the captive world thy own ? 


Was't not enough, thou didft receive 
A ſyren's voice from nature's hand ; 
But taly muſt graces give, / 


Which not UL ys$x5 could withſtand ? | 


( 91 


Was't not enough, thy lovely form __ 


The godelſs did but ill conceal ; [ 

[ 

But minuets too muſt join their charm, | 
The godeſs plainer to reveal ? 


Was't not enough, each word of thine, 
United wit and ſenſe diſplay'd ; 
But learning too muſt add her mine, 


And bring thee her ſuperfluous aid ? 


With half his light'ning Jove, 'tis ſaid, 


Unhappy SEMELE could kill ; | To 4 
So thou, in half thy charms array'd, | | 
| Wauld'ſt find that half too fatal till, 
4 
HORACE, þ 
BY 
ih. * 


( 92 ) 


HORACE 
ODE THE XVI. B. "i 
TRANSLATED, 

AND ADDRESSED ro « FRIEND 

AT 


BRIGHTHELMSTON. 


(1770.) 


'S: AUGHT in a ſtorm, the frighted merchant prays, 
| | For the ſtill life upon a peaceful ſhore, 

In cloudy night, on vaſt /Egean ſeas, 

When moon and ſtars to ailors ſhine no more. 


, | For 


SrB4c, 


<0 way" a LEY f — —  — —— 
© Spin Se err rr ere erm ens _— CC 


G 
fo ns _ 
af 


( 93 ) 
| For peace and eaſe is ſtill the conſtant pray'r | 
Of Turks, and Ruſſians, tho? all brave and bold ; 


' But peace and eaſe, not to be valu'd are, 


Nor chang'd in commerce, nor yet bought with gold 


| No golden ore the heart-felt joy can bring, 
Nor all the great authority of ſtate ; 


Tumultuous cares ſtill hover on the wing, 


And daily haunt the houſes of the great. 


Happy the man whoſe table neat appears, 
With the {mall riches of his father bleſt, 
Nor the mean luſt of ſordid gain, or fears, | 


Vex his calm ſoul, or diſcompoſe his reſt. | 


| What 
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(94) 
What would we have ?—Oh! whither do we roam ? 


Why thus to Twnbridge, or Brighthelm/ton run ? 


Why do we quit. ſo oft our native home ? 


Be where we will, ourſelves we cannot ſhun. 


Still follows Car z—whether by land or fea 


We hither bend our eager rapid courſe, 


Swift as the veſſel on its wat'ry way, 


| Swift as the flying ſtage, or poſt-boy's horſe. 


. 


Yet here, my friend, enjoy thyſelf awhile, 


Chearful at preſent, leave to heaven the reft : 


Let ſocial mirth the gloom of care beguile, 


No one, alas! can be completely bleſs'd. 


Short 
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( 93 ) 
Short and untimely was brave Grxanny's fate, 
And age at laſt ſubdu'd ojd Liconies: 


To me kind heav'n, tho not ſo long your date, 


May grant another, and another year, 


Thee various wealth, and fplendid equipage, 
And cloaths adorn'd with gold and filver lace, 
Greatly diſtinguiſh, and all eyes engage, 


In every ſeaſon , and at every place : 


Me with content an humbler lot attends, 
And ſome {mall {kill to tune ſome harmleſ; lays 
At leiſure hours, to pleaſe myſelf and friends, 


Not fearing cenſure, 1f yeu deign to praile. 


ON 
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On the Mar qv1i: or Gnaney's Deceaſe at 
Scarborough, 


F4 OR rxrvare lofs the lenient tear may flow, 
And give a ſoft, perhaps a quick relief; 


Brit the full heart, oercharg'd, with PUB3.1C Woe, 


Labours, alas! thro” a protrafted grief, 


This ſudden ſtroke ('twas like the lightning's blaſt) | 
The ſons of ALgrox can't enough deplore ; 
Think, Britons, think on all bis triumphs paſt, 


And weep —your watrior 15, alas, no more ! 


Blight, we are told, reſpetts the conqueror's tree, 


And thro! the laurel grove with caution flies; 
wg dt en ps "en S 


How vague, how vain, mult fi 


ich aflertions he, 


Cover'd by laurels, when a Graxay dies ! 
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